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AGNES OF SORRENTO. An Italian Story. 1 vol. $1 25. By Mrs. Harrier BeecuEer Stowe, Autho 
| Gabin,” “‘ The Minister’s Wooing,” etc. These two stories by the popular authoress of “ Uncle Tom’s 
| for sale, together or separately, as the purchaser may wish. They are uniform in size and 
Postpaid to any address 






IN HIS GREAT CHARACTER OF ZAMPILLAEROHUMANITARIAN AND PRESTIDIGITAMELIORATOR OF 








TWO NEW NOVELS 


By the Author of “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” Published this day, the 


PEARL OF ORR’S ISLAND. An American Story, 1 vol. $1 25. 
of “Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin,” are now 


TICKNOR &. FIELDS, Publishers, 135 Washit 


ieton Street, Boston. 





stvle of binding. Sent, 
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SOLAR | 
MATCHES. 


Contain no Sulphur. Have no unpleas- 
ant Smell when burning. Are the Safest to 
use. As cheap as Sulpur Matches. War- 
ranted to stand Heat or Damp better than 
any other. Patented. Sold everywhere. 

SOLAR MATCH CO.., 


101 and 103 BEEKMAN St., N. Y. 
JOSEPH GILLOT’S 
STEEL PENS, 

OF THE OLD STANDARD QUALITY 


For sale by all Stationers throughout the | 


United States, and to the Trade at the man- 
ufacturer’s warehouse, 


91 JOHN STREET. NEW YORK. 


Heyry Owen, Agent. 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


THE BEST TONIC AND MEDICINE In all 
eases of complaints connected with the 
stomach or the nervous system— 

THE MOST PLEASANT CORDIAL OF ITS 
KIND 


and since more than thirty years acknowl- 

edged to be 

THE BEST STOMACH BITTERS EVER IN- 
TRODUCED. 

Wor sale by Grocers and Druggists gener- 
ally,.aced with a liberal discount to the trade, 
by the-.4cent, L. FUNKE, JR., 

66 Liberty Street, New York. 


EBM. & J, N. TAYLOR, 
DEALERS IN 
WATCHES, JEWELRY 
AND 

SILVERWARE, ~* 


759 BROADWAY, 

Between Eighth and Nifth streets, N. Y. 

Partioular attention paid foe Watch and 
Jewelry Repeiring. 

Watchescieaned and warrati'44 by expe- 
tenced workmen $1. 
JAMBS- H. TAYLOR. 

ap N. TAYLOR. 
Late with Tiffany & 44! 














REAT WSUSICAL BOX, 


DEPOT. M. J. PAILLARD, 
Ireporter, 21 Maiden: Lane, N. Y. Has for 
: e a asech extomate assortment in the 

ountry, at prices yaryimg at Two ti T 
Hundred ‘and Fifty Dollars, each playing 6. 
2,3 4, 6, 3, 10, 12,.16 and! 24 airs. 


BEAGTIFUL TO¥ BOXES FOR CH1“DREN. 
BOXES TO SUIT ALL AGE3 AND TASVE3, 
Oall and examine them! ' 

Fine Gold and Silver Watches-Che2 for 
Cash. 


MUSICAL BOXES REPAIRED. 


rphe Horrors of War 


ean be greatly mitigated by that 
severeign remedy, HOLLOWAY'S ONT. 
MENT, as it will cure any woutid however 
Sumpoaaes. 16 8 be = rubbed ardund the 

ed parts, and they be kept therd 
covered with it. A Pot shoul be in nd | 
mau’s knapsack. Only 25 cents per Pot. | 


American Stee} 
Pens. 


$1,00 > WILL PAY FOR A! 


gross of the BEST PENS EVER MADE, | 
and pay the-Postage to your Address: 
. P. SNOW 


335 Broadway, New York. 


| 
' 
| 
} 


Advertising Rates ot Vanity Fair. 
Title Page, cents per line, occupying 1-3 | 
the space across the page. 
Title Page, $1.50 per line, across the page 
Second Page, 25 cents, wide column. 


os “ 


10 cents, narrow column. 


York par. Seal ail letters securely, and address plainly ts 





VANITY FAIR. 
| DELMONICO’S 


CORNER OF 5th AVENUE AND 14th STREET, 


| 
| WILL Be OPENED 


| Wednesday, April 9th, 1862. 











GUTTA PERCH A 
CEMENT, 


FOR preserving 
new and repairing 
LEAKY METAL 
ROOFS of every 
description; Wi. 
NOT CRACK IN COLD 
OR RUN IN WARM 
WEATHER. 


Agents Wanted. 
Terms Cash ! 


IMP ROVED 
Gutta Percha 


| CEMENT 
| ROOPING 


| It is water-proof, 


L oo SORTA 
Maat DURABLE WO TREN ODE SRD 


eoteaw. use. 

IRE ATER 

on Apvies | JOHNS & CROSLEY, 

SOLE MANUFACTURERS. 

78 WILLIAM ST., 
(COR. LIBERTY 8T.), 


NEW YORK. 





an 
Costs only about 
one-third as 
much as 
Tin, 
AND IS TWICE 
AS DURABLE. 


OHNS & CROSLEY’S AMERICAN CEMENT GLUE, FOR 

CEMENTING WOOD, LEATHER, GLASS, IVORY, CHINA, MARBLE, 

PORCELAIN, ALABASTER, BONE, CORAL, &c., &«.. the only article of the kind ever produced 
which will withstand water. Liberal terms to Wholesai. Jyalers. 


PRICE TWENTY - FIVE CENTS. 


JOHNS & CROSLEY, Sole Manufacturers, 
Wholesale Warehouse, 87 William st., cor. Liberty. 


and sent 

arts of the coun- 
try with full di- 
rections for use, 
Send fora Grealar} 








Volume XVII-1862. 
Established by A. J. Downing in 1846. 
HORTICULTURIST, 

And Journal of Rural Art and Rural Taste. 

PETER B. MEAD 


THE 


and 
GEORGE E. WOODWARD, 
A Monthly Magazine devoted to the Orchard, Vineyard, 
Landscape Gardening, Rural Architecture, and the 


n,and Country homes. 
i will be liberally Mlustrated. 


Editors «nd Proprietoté, New York, A 
Garden atid Nursery; to Culture under Glass; 
improvement and embellishment of City, Suburb: 

The new Fruits and Flowers, and all improvements in rural art, 

TERMS. 


Four Copies, Six Dollars. Bound Volumes for 1860 amd 
Clubs of Six, Nine dollars annually in advance, and 
1 be sent gratis, as many years as the club is maintain- 





Annual Subseripfiew, Two Dollars; 
1247, and Subscription $862, Five dollars. 
to the one who gets it up; a seventh copy wil 
ed. Specimen numbers will be sent free. 


MEAD & WOODWARD, 


dress, 
37 Park Row, New York City. 


Editors throughout the Country 


4 ‘ i er for ONE YEAR, will please insert the following—NOTICE AND 
vanes vested MEd in their advertising columns, and send marked copies of the papers con- 
taining the sate for this, fice. The paper will not be sent to such as do not comply with our terms, 
as our exchange’ list is ga wnusualsy large one. 


Not. ce to Subscribers. 


4 VE OFFER As A PREMIUM TO 


EVERY THRE# DH LAR SUBSCRIBER TO VANITY FAIR, 


A COPY OF 


ARTEMOGS t\WARD HIS BOOK, 


blisher, of this city. Price, $1 00. 


To be shortly issued by CAHLUETON® ~ 


We will send any other ONE DOLLAP! 
We do not prepay the paper to Preihe a 


blication which may be preferred. 
icribers, but the 


TERMS oF SR "BSCRIPTION. 
TO vanya FALE. 


. D UNPAI....ccereeeccces 

Ont Copy one FOne. .0n09 000: 000000cbe ice ¢.n;; -. use unpaid,........ 
vied and “* Artemus Way Letters a, . paid 

—- edvasese sige 4) ~ paid 
THe ‘opies one year one address) ‘ unpaid....... 
Fiyé'@opies one Year (to ome address) eo unpaid......... 
One C I one yearand Worcester’s Ills d Q’tio Dig enanpsioene 
Three Copies one year and Worcester’s [ls' Quarto Di 


ction. 
BOUND VOLUMES, 
Pos 
‘ anly’,.. 
aper, one year, bocits prepaid only}.. 
ee “ss (to California) be acs or 


rcp. 


LOUIS H. STSPHENS, Pitty 


rg Volutne.....ssseee deoee 

"hnd6’ Volumaes sind cong ar isecctesss ne teee ses sree ee tnes 
Four Valunwrenn car - | aper one year, boolrs prepaid 
Three Volumes o 

Four Volumes =i ee 


Remittances must be made in Gold, New York or Eastern Cr 
‘ver for Preprietors, 
Nassau street, N. Y, 





ea 
WORKING FARMER Ay 
U. S. JOURNAL, 


The Proprietors, desirous of in, 
Circulation and influence of thelr Pa 
now commencing its Fourtery . 
offer the following as, Voure, 

VERY LIBERAL INDUCEMENTs 
By remitting One Dotuar you wil) ru; 
the **‘WorxIne FarRmMeR A waen 
NAL,’’ for one year, andin addition eithy’ 
the Elegant Steel Plate Engravings, 


“ MERRY MAKING IN TH 
OLDEN TIME,” 


a spirited English Engraving of the hig 
artistic merit, sheet 24 x 30 inches, OT the 
beautiful Engraving : 


“ SPARKING,” 


from the celebrated picture of F, 
monds, N. A. Each Bubscriber 728 
nine cents in postage stampe, for postage » 
Engraving, which will be sent by-mail in, 
pasteboard case. 

Any one sending us a club of 

Tuker Sunscrineks, and enclosing thne 
dollars, and twenty-seven cents in stamps 
for postage on Engravings, will recip 
three,Engravings for the Subscribers, and; 
Silver Pencil Case and Gold Pen. 


A PREMIUM FOR TEN sp 
SCRIBERS, 
with an engray ing to each, 
A HANDSOME MAHOGANY STERE. 
SCOPE 


with twelve beautiful Stereoscopic View, 
which with the Engraving will be sent by 
express 





or other Currency at New 


Further Inducements, 


Those who prefer other papers to the pr. 
miums we have offered, may ayail then. 
selves of the following, viz: 
| We will furnish any of the TWO DOL 
| LAR WEEKLIES, ,and the WORKING 
FARMER and U. 8. JOURNAL for & 
price of the weekly alone. 

We will furnish any of the MONTH 
| MAGAZINES, for which $3 or mor i 
| charged, with the WORKING FARM 
land U. 8. JOURNAL, for less than the 
| price of the Magazine alone 

$2.00 will pay for one year’s subscription 
to the WURKING FARMER and U. & 
JOURNAL, and either of the followisy 
TWO DOLLAR Publications : 


HE METHODIST, wm 
| the best Religious Papers in the county 
The N. ¥Y. WERKLY TIMES, 

| The N. Y. WEEKLY,TRIBUNE, 
The HOME JOURNAL, 

} PHILA, SATURDAY EV'G POST, 
} ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE, 
| N. Y WEEKLY WORLD, 
NEW YORK LEDGER, 

| NEW YORK MERCURY, 

! 

} 

| 

| 

| 





PETERSON’S LADIES NATIONAL 
MAGAZINE, 
CHRISTIAN INTELLIGENCER, 
FORNEY’S WAR PRESS, 
N. Y. ARGUS. 
$2.50 will pay for one year’s subseriplis 
to the WORKING FAKMER and U.S 
JOURNAL and either of the follows 
THREE DOLLAR Publications : 
HARPER’S MAGAZINE, 
KNICKERBOCKER MAGAZINE. 
$2.50 for for HARPER’S WEERLY wt 
| the WORKING FARMER andU,& J0ts 
NAL for one year. 
ws of .  gubsetit 
$2.75 will pay for one year's subsp 
tion to the WORKING FAKMER ant U.S 
| JOURNAL and 
The ATLANTIC MONTHLY, or 
GODEY’s LADY’S BOOK. 





= gf a 
It is well known that all Magazines 
Weekly Papers are obtained at bag Ae 
| rates by News Dealers and ee a 
| large quantities, which accounts pate: 
ability to furnish them on the terms Di! 
| named above, 
. TXT rv ry 7 Te | 
'DOWN WITH THE pes!: 
2ROWN'S NEW  METAll 
WEATHER STRIP, Patented Febru n 


heatana ce 
f every 


| 
} lsth, 1862, effectually excludes 
| from shrunken doors and windows 0! 
description. 
Send orders to Met 
212 Broadway, N. 


alic Weather Strip 


ia eter " 
l\OTEAM JOB PR 
ING ESTABLISHMEN, 
11 BEEKMAN — 
CHAPIN & McKAY, 
(VANITY Falk”? PRINT 
Newspaper, Book, Job and C 


he most 
neatly executed, on t 
terms, and with dispatch. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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creasing the a : 

ma Vo LOVELL THE CIES APS DUNCAN THE CHEER- [ A CATECHISM FOR YOUNG JOURNALISTS. 
sii ra » Stl Wira Surrante Answers APPENDED. 

vile it Ch ? T iy K E \\ M\" Q.—How would you fit yourself to write editorial matter for the 

J. 8. den, WA thei WII Herald ? 

sould Wt JAR | A.—I would buy a plantation and niggers down South, and then 

chee try to keep both parties from confiscating them. 

& Q.—How would you fit yourself for the Tribune ? 

yal =) A.—I would turn myself into a nigger and go crazy. 

nelidet Q.—How for the Times ? 

, A.—Buy a share in the Srevens Battery. 

- Q.—How for the World ? 

allio ah A.—I wouldn’t write for the Wo 

ae re ARAN Q —How for the Evening Post ? 

postage aa iN : _A.—Get a place on the Ledger, and practice my hand at doing 

by*mail in a ii dirty paragraphs about General McCLeian. 

Q.—What, in your opinion, is the best qualification for a writer 

Closing tne on military science ? 

vill sane A.—Total ignorance of the subject, and a good memory for 

ber and ' FOG vo: technical terms. ; 

TEN SUB On the 23d of April Major General aren Per er en NE or ee 
Lovett, in command at New Orleans, tele- A.—Extensive experience in running away from Eurcpean bat- 
graphed Brigadier General Duncan in tle-fields ; a personal or partisan spite against General McCLEeLLaN ; 

Y STERD. command at Fort Jackson, to the effect | total disbelief in evervthing but oneself, and twenty-four glasses 
that he was a trump, that the citizens | of bad whiskey per diem. ‘ 

copie View, of New Orleans placed “firm reliance” | Q.—-What is the first requisite for a War-Correspondent ? 

il be sent by on him and his fellow trumps, and that | 





they would be ‘recorded in history as 


A.—A fine imagination, and entire absence of principle. 
Q.—Which, in your opinion, are the most truthful, the reports 


ments, — —— and all the rest of it. of Rebel or Union papers, concerning various battles ? 
ae uNcAN replied by return of flash that he A.—What is the difference between tweedle-dum and tweedle- 
r avi 0 










and his were in a cheerful mental condition, 






(to which the falling of 1000 thirteen-inch 


dee ? 


e TWO DOL - | Q.—If you desired to ruin a General’s reputation, what would 
MORKIN shells in the fort, had no doubt materially | you do? — ‘i : ' 
NAL for the i . g . : . »-¢£ . . 

, contributed, ) and that the enemy ‘‘ must | A.—Get up eight or ten columns of ‘‘defense’’ for him in the 
1e MONTEL soon exhaust taemselves.” From the tone Tribune and Post 
3 or mor i of the correspondence, a person unacquain- Q.—If a ek Thton od 
n : - .—If you wanted to assist him all you could, what woul 
= bs ay ted with the hyperbolic tendency of the do? ’ nig ° oe 







’s subscription 
t and U8 
the followisg 


Southern mind, would suppose that the two Generals were wrapt 
up in measureless contents, and thatthe miserable Porter and the 
imbecile Farracut were in a state of asphyxia. Yet on the very 
next day, according to the Richmond Dispatch, the gay and gallant 
Lovett ‘* withdrew his forces, having first burnt such stores as could 


A.—Let him alone. 

Q.—If you were connected with an Abolition paper, how would 
you serve its aim ? 

A.—By doing all I could for Disunion. 

Q.—In what way ? 


ST, ove « not be removed, all the cotton in the city and theshipping.” Inother | A.—Covertly : first, by retarding Congress, which I should do 

—— sw amioonr cheerful traitor, a wg ny f ggg - _ | by sending petitions to imbecile Senators for the emancipation of 

BUN committed arson and ran away by a slaves : second, by assaulting the Commander-in-Chief and egging 

: Jackson, immediately after the approaching exhaustion of the | on Investigations to fritter away his time : third, by working 

'G POST, “enemy’’ had been announced, it tumbled to pieces. The vamos against any possible Reconstruction of the Union or harmonious 

zane, of General Lovet appears to have becn not unlike that of another | elation whatever between North and South; which could be done 

, Flower of Chivalry of the same name, as recorded in a heroic song | by advocating negro insurrections, hanging of prisoners, confisca- 

as follows. Substitute a belle of New Orleans for the Ladye | tion of property and annihilation of States ' ' 

NATIONAL Nancy Bett of the ballad, and the perallel is beautiful : Q.—Are you aware that you are des ribing the course of two 

NCER, ‘«Oh! where are you going Lord Lovett?” she said, daily papers ; the Post and Tribun 


. 
’ 


r’s subscriplict 
ER and U.$ 
the follow 
ms : 


GAZINE. 
WEERLY a! 
nd U.S J0Ue 


rear’s subset) 
KMER and U.S 


HLY, or 
IK. 


1 Magazines - 





‘¢Oh ! where are you going?”’ said she, 
“I’m going, Ladye Nancy BEL, 
Strange countries for to see-see-see, 
Strange countries for to see’”’ 
‘* When will you be back Lord Lovett?” she said, 
‘© When will you be back ?”’ said she, 
‘ In a year or two, or three at the most, 
I'll return to my fair Nancy-cy-cy, 
I’ll return to my fair Nancy.”’ 


The Modern Lovett, as did his prototype, has left for parts un- 
known—probably for Tennessee-see-see ; but it is hardly likely 
that he will come back in ‘a year or two or three”’-three-three, 
unless he be brought back as a prisoner of war. 


Letcher on the Rampage. 





A.—Yes siree ; that’s where I got the idea! 
Q.—What is your opinion of B*nx 
A.—I think he is a knave! 
Q.—What is your opinion of Gr®.*y ? 
A.—I think he is a fool! 
Q.—And what of R°ym*np ? 
A.—I think he is a mixture of both ! 
— — oe -— 
A Wax End 
Exfigies of Messrs. Mason and Stipett, modelled in wax, were 
added to the renowned collection of Madame Tussaup, in London, 
a short time since. Connected with this, we have received, by 
private letter, an amusing anecdote, which our correspondent, who 
is a person incapable of exaggeration, vouches for as strictly trne. 
The day after the arrival of the waxen Confederate Commissioners 


‘ed at very : vir at the gallery, two other effigies in the same material, represent- 

nd those takis During a recent fit of liquor lunacy the Delirious Drunkard of | jing President Luycoun and General McCueuuan, were placed in a 

neous ve Dixie diabolically dictated the following proclamation. case directly opposite, when, to the dismay of the spectators, the 
he . ¢ . 


— 
HE DOST! 

METALI 
ratented Febru} 
ides heatand és 
windows of eve 


Feather Strip ( 





“The loyal citizens of the West and Northwest, in counties not herein 
named, are earnestly invoked to form guerilla companies, and strike, when 
Jeast expected, once more for the State that gave them birth. With stern 
resolve and manly courage uphold the flag and the untarnished fame of the Old 
Dominion. 

Scorn the misrule of traitors, who, with usurped authority, are desecrating 
our soil with a pollution worse than that of the direst enemy, and execute ven- 
geance upon the foe who acknowledges and sustains their treason.”’ 





Confederates began to run, and did not stop running until total 
dissolution was accomplished, leaving nothing of them but a great 
dollop of wax upon the floor. This circumstance is said to have 
created a profound sensation in England, where it is accepted as an 
omen of the speedy dissolution of the dissolute Confederacy. 
-_- 
A Domestic Conundrum. 


Q.—What is the difference between a little girl assiduously em- 





on Nature originally intended to write down Lercner an assassin, loyed with a book, and an elderly lady absorbed in the process of 
B Pt , but for some reason best known to herself left off at the double nitting hose ? 
ISHMEN!, ass. Hence with all the vicious instinct of a beast of prey, he is A.—The one is stocking her mind, and the other is minding ker 
— simply asinine. He drinks and brays. stocking. 
McK A HHS | - 
and Card Prist LTD — ae a a — —— —— 
most 
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7 YS — . Turn-About is Fair Play. 
ae ||) = Conrrince, after premising that “ the 

river Rhine’’ ‘‘ doth wash the city of Colo- 
gne,” asks with fervor, what power shall 
wash the unfortunate river. So, the people 
with equal fervor, after reading, day by day, 
this opening line of the Senate reports: °’ 

& x Sumyer presented petitions for 
the Abolition of Slavery,” 
begin to ask “ Ah, who will present petitions 
for the Abolition of Senator Sumngr !’’ 








With a Hook. 


“The fishing season has commenced, I 
see,’’ said the Poet ; ‘‘ the Herald says that 
the enemy has thrown out his Lines along 
Warwick Creek.” 

“What has he caught?’ asked the Spirit- 
ualist. 

‘* Caught? why, a Tartar!” growled X. 

















: lg ee 
Thicker than Water. 

A newspaper correspondent with our forces 
before Yorktown says that he-saw Rebel sol- 
diers and negroes ‘‘ preparing a great shed” 
inside one of their works. We have reason 
to believe that a Blood-shed -was alluded to. 


A. 


WV LID LD bbs 


=<«s/hj 


a a ee 
Bad for the Prussians. 

The papers state that the great Military 
Commission in Prussia will be ‘‘ controlled 
by a General WranGEt.”’ 

How very like our Congress ! 

Mies eee ei 
By an Adopted Citizen. 
— ‘Weare gradually extending our Lines 
A WARNING TO EDITORS. ie the et a : rong’ od oe to 
; ; _“g - as rive us back, don’t you see? he’ nd it 
a a (perhaps.)—“ Srop seNDING ME YOUR INFERNAL PAPER, SIR, uncommonly Hard Lines.” 

















A POOR LOOK-OUT. MARS IN WALL eet 

i i : . : ight conjecture, from the way 
There is a fine, fusty, fossil, fogyish fragrance in the following | One ms gees. "? each day 
bit of ‘‘ personal’ fresh from London. meats! i en rane each day, 


‘¢ Mr. Hevry Bopp of London, whose will bas just been proved under That he, the God of heavy blows, 
Was—and perhaps he is, who knows ? 


£200,000 ($1,000,000), is said to have left the whole to his two sons, on pain of | 
forfeiture if they wear a moustache !—the property in that case to be applied | The God of weather cocks. 
to the erection of a dwelling for the homeless poor of London.” His mailed hand the lightning guides 
} sure ( a 
In the misty background of the above is to be discerned some | bag eon ane adh = 

lucrative employment for the lawyers of Cockaigne. For instance, | How oft the second serves to burst 
there will be grounds for a legal definition as to what constitutes a | The bubbles conjured by the first 
moustache, a question which it may take the life time of the Bupp | Knows many an aching heart. 
brothers to settle, in view of the subtle manner in which lawyers | ‘ 
are given to splitting hairs. Then, unless the prayers of the Of bullion the bullying God 
‘*homeless poor of London’’ are no better than quack unguents, Affects the value with a nod, 
the Bupps will find it no easy matter to avoid sprouting. Suppose, What air-built castles fall 
for example, that there are one hundred thousand paupers in Lon- When Jerr & Co. a battle win! . 
don, to whom the circumstance of hairs upon the upper lips of But when their shattered forts cave in, 
two men named Bupp is one of material consequence, and is it not | Then comes a rise in Wall. 
morally certain that the magnetism involved in this must eventu- 2 rerything is rig 
ally cause the Bupps to blow moustaches in spite of their teeth ? Sire ret scan eak tight,” 
What a melancholy time these unfortunate Bupps have in pros- Our dolorous days are past ; ' 
pect! Let them travel where they will, and ever behind them | And favered' be} nt ae 

‘ “ ” * : sel avored by propitious Mars 
goes the shadow of the ‘‘London poor,’’ dogging their weary Our stocks, despite domestic jars 

; «oe - s, despite domestic jars, 

footsteps in the hope of establishing a moustache against them. Will come to Par at last 
Thus it will always be a ‘‘ poor look out’’ for the Bupps, whose , 
immediate pregenitor, being a cockney, probably only meant to 
convey by will his desire that they should not take hairs upon 
themselves. 








In consequence of Treason’s throes 

‘* Sixes’? were up at last week’s close, 
And when our banner flies 

O’er Yorktown’s ravelins and moats, 

There'll be no discount on our notes 
Of triumph, as they rise. 


Up go the National per cents, 

As down go traitorous malcontents 
Before the battle’s brunt ; 

And as the rebel hordes we ply, 

Our own hoards benefit thereby, ; 
And sharp steel saves the ‘‘ blunt.” 


— $$———$ 
Begins to see Something. 


According to one of the dailies the revolution in naval warfare, 
even in this country—“‘ is only a question of time. Iron clads we 
must have.” 

This is reaseuring. From the experience lately given us of 
Public Functionary Number Two—meaning Gipzon—we had about 
concluded that the question was likely to be one of Eternity rather 
than ‘Time. 
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DREADFUL DRAMATIC DRIVEL. 

i Sites sag Mr. James 

SHERIDAN 

Know gs has, 

in our day, 

been esteemed 

a tolerable 

dramatic 

writer. A 

great many 

people have 

had a foolish 

habit of going 

to see his 

plays. Mac- 

READY made 

his fame in 

them. So did 

Fanny Ke&m- 

BLE make 

hers. And 

Mrs. SHAW. 

Caries Kem- 

BLE did not 

— disdain SuEri- 

= paN KnowLers. 

Nor Tom Ham- 

: BLIN. Nor 

ee ~~ ad Boorn. Nor 

Epwin Forrest. They used to pay good prices for poor KnowLes’s 
plays at Covent Garden and Drury Lane—establishments supposed 
to know good plays from bad, at least as well as the World news- 
paper, the self-constituted organ of pulpits and prayer meetings. 
But the Rev. Mr. Knowxes having become a Baptist minister, the 
sage dramatic critic of the World has discoveretl that he is ‘‘ dull, 
stiff, pompous and absurd, in synthetically graduated proportions.’’ 
His ‘‘pathos is maudlin.’’ That is why Miss Fanny Kempre liked 
to play Julia. His ‘*‘ humor is heavy.’’ That is why Miss Exten 
Tree liked to play Constance. When he is serious he is ‘‘ dull and 
absurd.”” That is why his Master Walter, William Tell, Virginius; 
and Julian St. Pierre, have kept the stage for thirty or forty years. 

Now, we don’t say that Mr. Knowtzes is equal to the Drive 
Bitty, whose works we humbly appreciate, although it has never 
been our misfortune to edit an edition of them, for which the pub- 
lic should feel much indebted to us. We don’t say either, that 
Mr. Knowtss is superior to Beaumont, Frercner, Marston, WEB- 
steR, and other old English Dramatists whom it is the fashion to 
talk about a great deal and read very little. But we do say, that 
asa dramatic author he is superior to Henry Warp Begcuer, al- 
though he may have been, when on the stage, inferior to the 
Brooklyn gentleman as an actor. The World critic is very sweet 
upon Dionysius Larpyer Boucicautt, whose hashes are pronounced 
“capital.” Well: we can aver this of poor Know1ss’s plays! 
Be they good, bad, indifferent, out of fashion or in—at least, he 
didn’t steal them! Not even in ‘‘ synthetically graduated propor- 
tions !’’ 

ee | eee 
THE SAVAGES OF SECESSIA. 

‘“TInhumanity to the living has been the leading trait of the rebel leaders, 
but it was reserved for your committee ¢o disclose as a concerted system their 
insults to the wounded and their mutilation and desecration of tho gallant dead.” 

‘*The outrages upon the dead will revive the recollections of the cruelties to 
which savage tribes subject their prisoners. They were buried in many cases 
naked, with their faces downward. They were left to decay in the open air, 
their bones being carried off as trophies sometimes, as the testimony proves, to be 
used as personal adornments, and one witness deliberately avers that the head of 
one of our most gallant cfficers was cut off by a secessionist to be turned into a drink- 
ing cup on the occasion of his marriage.” (Report of Committee on the Conduct of 
the War.) 

Is this America or Ashantee? 
Why send we missions forth to pagan lands 
W here swarthy tribes to Moloch bend the knee? 
While men called Christians, here, with bloody hands, 
String their slain brothers bones in horrid strands, 
Copying Dahomey’s tiger king and priests ; 
And youthful pairs, just clasped in wedlock’s bands, 
Drink tender love-toasts at their marriage feasts 
From skulls to goblets turned—abominable beasts ! 
ee ee 
A Suggestion. 

Would not one of the * Ramford Medels’’ be a neat and appro- 
priate presentation to the editor of that journal which takes part 
most earnestly with the rum-sellers in the great Liquor Case ? 








SUPREME FELICITY. 


The Gentleman in Black who dispenses the juleps of judgment, 
the Tom-and-Jerry of legal technicalities, the bitters of Blackstone, 
and the cock-tails of Coke, from the bar, or bench, in the Supreme 
Court, has been ‘‘ taken something,’’ lately. That is, he took 
umbrage. His name is BARNARD, and he took the stuff mentioned 
because a daily journalist hinted that he, Judge Barnarp, was not 
altogether indisposed to look with a favoring eye upon the Vestal 
Fanes vulgarly called Concert Saloons, and the cherubim in low- 
necked dresses that therein do flit—or did flit, rather, for has not 
the State Legislature made another kind of flitters of them, for 
the present, if not for all time? Now, we by no means accept it 
as a probability that the J. B. in question is in the least addicted 
to the lagerian delights and the hght fantastic towage by which 
men are. drawn into the whirling vortex of these Shades of Bliss. 
The bench of the Supreme Court is apparently above the basement 
of the Vestal Fane. The J. B. who sits upon it, if ‘sly; may 
nevertheless be virtuous. Perhaps he is; and, accepting that 
cheerful view of the subject, it might have been premature of the 
daily journalist to hint that J. B. had made up his mind to give 
judgment in favor of the Vestal Fanes, anyhow, and on the prin- 
ciple of ‘‘ who cares?’’ This would have been flagitious even had 
J. B. openly ayowed his admiration of the Beautifal Attendant 
Sylphs of the Vestal Fanes, who may well be described in his own 
muscular words as '‘ belonging to a class of persons who vety 
properly belong to an establishment which keeps such persons?’ 
We make every allowance both for J. B.’s inefficient grammar, 
and for the lacerated state in which his mind apparently was aftér 
his perusal of the remarks passed upon him by the daily journal- 
ist. But we must object to one little flower of rhetoric flaunted 
by him im his reply to those remarks. We must enter our protest 
against the metaphor drawn by him from Kerrigan’s Hall. What 
weallude to is hisremark that the Supreme Court had become a 
resort'for ‘‘ vermin ;’’ by which clegant term he characterised the 
members of the Press in the habit of frequenting that Court, in 
the discharge of their professional duties. Lawyers, indeed, in 
view of the delays that often take place in obtaining judgment, 
may well be called Tarriers, but it was scarcely polite of J: B. to 
rush to the rat pit for a comparison, and class gentlemen every bit 
as good as him and more too as ‘‘ vermin.’’ Perhaps J. B., in his 
beautiful frame of mind when he thus spoke, swooped lower’ still 
than the rat pit, and contracted with Crown’s Corner to supply his 
memory with images for the occasion. We feel very creepy-ever 
since J: B. made his famous ‘‘ vermin’’ speech. Our furniture has 
a mobile and entomological shiver to our distempered eye, and‘our 
usual nightmare for the past week treats us to a vision of Jtdge 
Barnaro in the form of a bull-pup, rushing rats frantically“around 
the fragrant precincts of Kerrigan's Pit. 





ae So 
Not Dished:. 


V. F. learns with pleasure, from the London Times; that ‘‘ the 
Great Eastern has been got off the Gridiron at Milford} in safety.” 
As all who have had anything to do with her heret@fore have 
burned their fingers, it is satisfactory to know that nobody has 
been damaged by this last operation. The directors had so many 
broils among themselves, have been hauled over the coals so often 
by the press, that it is presumed they are thoroughly seared. 
Some of the parties who have a stake in the leviathan and consider 
it rather a tough investment, are anxious to receive tenders for 
their interest, being of opinion that anything they can get is so 
much saved out of the fire. If the result of being gridironed is 
the same with ships as it is with cities, it is quite certain that the 
Great Eastern is well out of a bad crape. That distinguished 
cuisinier GrorcE Law, endeavored not long ago to Gridiron New 
York and came very near cooking our goose for us, but fortunately 
the central bar of the concern broke down, and we escaped the 
fate of St. Lawrence. 

—_— 
By a Captious Person. 

‘¢We have all read Mr. Dickens's clever ‘‘ Tale of Two Cities,’’ 
and some of us, wha have seen the veracious tclegrams constantly 
announcing : 

‘* Savannah is taken.”’ 

‘* Savannah is not taken.’’ 
rather prefer the work of Boz to this later and less satisfactory one 
.--.'* Two Tales of a City.” 

—_ 
Query 
[For Stavers AND THEOLOGIANS ONLY. ] 

Which strikes you as most uncomfortable, the Intermediate 

State, or the Middle Passage ? 
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‘* Even in her Ashes (Coles) live her Wwont- 
ed fires.” 


The Monitor having been invented, con- 
structed, and triumphantly proved in Hamp- 
ton Roads, lo! an ingenuous Hinglish youth, 
yclept Conss, arises and claims the inven. 
tion ? 

Coes conceived the turret idea and all 
that, long ago. 

How quiet he kept about it! 

Real live Cores, but cunningly smothered, 
no doubt, till the time came to fire up 

And the British Government backs Cons, 
of course ! 

The B. G. believes that her Cones had the 
first light on the subject, of course ! 

Go away, Britannia-Rules-the-Waves ! 
oe ga your Cotes to Newcastle if you 
ike ! 

But don’t go for to try for to heap any 
such Cores on Ericsson's head ! : 

Now don’t! 


eng ti re bee 


—_ a 


The Royal Pilgrim. 
At the date of last advices the Prince of 
| Wales was at Jerusalem. Rumor says that 
it was thought judicious to send the royal 
| juvenile to Judea because he had madea 
Judy of himself at home. We trust that 
his Jewry trials will help him toa better 
appreciation of the dignity residing in Jure 
divino, and that while paying his respects to 
the fair Hebrews he will drink to them in 
mild sherbet, and refrain from intoxicating 
Jew-lips. We have no doubt that every 
_| pretty Juive he encounters will tell him 
: | that he is sweeter than the Jews of Hermon, 
|(as he probably is,) but let him remember 
“| the words of Soromon, ‘ all is vanity’’ and 
¥}come back, unseduced by flattery, from 
‘“*tother side of Jordan.” 
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‘* What do you call your song ?” asked the 
Divinity Student of the Musician. 

‘*] call it ‘ The Far South’,” replied he. 

‘¢ What key is it in?’’ asked the Poet. 

ae In A.” 

‘* Ah!” spoke up X., ‘‘ why didn’t you 
set it in a Florider Key ?”’ 





Price of Beauty in the Cotton States. 


The Liverpool Brokers’ Circular quotes 
‘¢ Fair Mobiles’ at thirteen and a half pence 
per pound. Black Mobiles, we believe, are 
f | worth at least ten times the money. 
rade id 
THE VANISHING TRICK. 
General McClellan, (The Wizard of the North.) —* Now, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, Loox ! 
as I PUT THIS EXTINGUISHER DOWN, THERE THEY ARE, WHEN I TAKE IT UP 
THEY SHALL HAVE DISAPPEARED !’’ 





Fashionable Intelligence. 
Commodore Porter, after a series of balls 
at Fort Jackson and St. Philip, is holding a 
levée at New Orleans. 











MOVING DAY. | carried in one hand a cage containing a green parrot, and in the 


If the rural denizens of such districts as Tompkins Square and 
Washington Park ever contemplated the establishment of a May 
Queen, no better day for the accession of such a monarch could 
have been desired than the first of the present month. We allude 
to the determination with which that day went in for a long rain. 
While the descending element was occupied im filling policemen’s 
boots, it did not, on that account, neglect to run down the backs 
of nomadic boarding-house keepers. Impartial in the distribution 
of its moisture, it pattered with equal assiduity upon the band- 
boxes of the transitional Mrs. Pauzsoss and upon the leaky um- 
brella held over her head by her snubbed and subdued little man, 
illustrating charmingly in water-colors the delightful incidents of 
Moving Day. What pleasant little family incidents occurred, here 
and there, as the independent processions trudged atid trundled 
along highway and by-way! The tall, robust lady in blue, who 





other—but, hold! we were about trenching upon the Herald’s 
descriptive department, and must go back to our own. Damp 
babies, carried by wet nurses, mingled with the dreary rain-storm 
their feeble squalls. The sufferings of black-and-tan terriers of 
small stature, crouching upon the tops of hat-boxes that stood 
upon chairs placed upon the tops of bureaus, were agonising in the 
extreme. Meteorological phenomena added their horrors to the 
doleful dumps of the day, travelling stove-pipes being converted 
into water-spouts in many instances. And what imparted a mel- 
ancholy solemnity to the processions, above all things, was the 
absence of street music to cheer them on their way. Music, which 
melts on the slightest provocation, would have dissolved away to 
nothing under circumstances thus pluvial : for nothing short of a 
Vulcanized India Rubber Band could have played in our played 
out citizens on last Moving Day. . 
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A GLIMPSE OF THE HORRIBLE FATE IN STORE FOR JEFF Davis AT THE HANDS OF THE Monster “‘ REBELLION. 
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OSALS FOR A NEW _ DICTIONARY OF HE 
_— ENGLISH LANGUAGE. ss 


The Proprietors of Vaniry Farr propose to issue their Diction- 
ary of the English Language, compiled upon the popular principle 
of “ Now You See It,’’ whenever 500,000 copies at $10 per copy 
shall have been subscribed and likewise paid for. The student of 
this stupendous work will have the supreme felicity, in these 
turning times, of turning and turning and turning again, until 
his head will become suddenly and severely turned, and his con- 
ceptions as gloriously muddled as the colors in Turnzr’s pictures. 
We submit submissively a specimen of our plan: 


Abdomen, See Alderman. Jam, See Street Car. 
Abolish, * Sambo, Jesse, *¢ Gen. Fremont. 
Abomination, ‘* Taxes. Jig, “ Jug. 
Abstinence, ‘“ Rations Us 
Knave, See Commissary. 
Babble, Bee Debate. Kiss, & Bliss. . 
Backbite, *- Investigating Com- 
mittee. Landlord, See Extortioner. 
Bandit, * Sutler. ; Laugh, ‘© Vanity Fair. 
Pane. ‘ Whiskey. Lead, ‘¢ The World. 
Cabbage, See Army Tailor. Magpie, See Member of Congress. 
Cabinet. “  Conspirator. Major, ** Alex. the Great. 
Cancor, ‘¢ Tribune. Mud, * Street. 
Consumption ‘* Treasury. Office, Sia Pkanier: 
Dabbler, See Musical Critic. Opinion, “Party. 
Damnable, “* Secretary of the | Orator, * Pump. 
Navy. | Organ, ‘* Monkey. 
Decent ** Concert-Saloon. i 
rtd > : | Pale See Ale 
) ‘ Sec. . 
Delusion, “Secession. _ | Palmetto, “Rope. 
Editor, See All-Wise. Palatable, ‘6 Vanity Fair. 
Election. ‘* Stuffing. Paralysis, « Herald. 
Encyclopedia ‘“* C A. Dana & Gro, | Protean, “ Times. 
Ripley: . 
Endorser, “ Donkey. Gailasliver See eee agam 
m s z ‘- < > “© Spendthrift. 
Famine, See Camp Kettle Railing. See Womans’ Rights. 
Feast, **  Delmonico. Rarefication, ‘‘ Horse. 
Feeble, “ The World. | Rebuff, © Balls’ Bluff 
Fiction ‘* Telegraph. | 
| Sackcloth, See Ashes. 
Gag, See Government Censor. | salaman ler, “ Mose 
Grammar «  President’s Message. 
German, “« Smoke. | Tailor, See Vulgar Fractio 
Gammon ‘* Museum. Talented, ‘© Vanity Fair, 
, 
Hamlet, don’t See Forrest. Unique, See Vanrry Farr. 
Halter, See Rebel. ) Unsurpassed, * Vanity Farr 
Humor, ** Vanrry Fair Valiant, See Vanity Far 
Immodest, See ‘ Waiter Girl.’’ Welcome, See Vanrry Farr. 
Impeachable ‘* CAMERON. Witty “Vanity Farr. 
Imperishable, ‘* Vanity Fair. Youthful See Vanity Fair. 
Infamy. ‘“ Herald. Zany, See Daily Paper. 
y, y far 
Ya_Send in your orders. Sland not upon the Order of your Ordering 
but Order at Once [-3X 
<spstonniiscenatangeecsiiaaltlisieliamassanieriataie 
The Bravest of the Brave. 


A Western paper says ‘‘ the wound of Commodore Foors is in 
the tendon Achilles.” Where else could it be, since he is an Achilles 
all over? nay more than an Achilles! for the Greek hero once 
turned his back on the enemy, the American champion never! 
Our Foorr needs rest. He asks for it, and we know how much he 
must need it to make such a request. Let him come home. 
Should he die at his post of a neglected wound, it would be a gov- 
ernmental murder. It has been said of England : ‘‘ wherever she 
has placed her foot she has established her throne,’’ and we may 
say with more truth, ‘‘ wherever we have placed our Foore we 
have re-established the Republic.”’ 


The War Oracle 


The lymphatic editor of the Tribune, on whom rests the mantle 
of Napo.eon, and who is in fact Mars in a soft hat and unseemly 
pantaloons, pitches into General McCretxan for permitting ‘ the 
wide dispersion of our forces.’’ It is clear from this quotation 
that Horace has gone over to the rebels, because it is for the 
‘‘wide dispersion’ of their forces that McCiELLan is responsible. 
Well, lightly as we have thought of the patriotism of the Tribune, 
we did not suppose its principal editor would ever call the rebel 
hosts ‘tour forces,” and blame a Union general for thus accom- 
plishing their ‘‘ dispersion.”’ 

a ee | ee en 


Horrible, Indeed. 


Some idea of the destitution to which the Rebels are coming in 
consequence of the repeated successes of the Federal arms, may be 
gathered from a paragraph in a late number of the Norfolk Day 
Book, which says that it * has become a question of Grave moment 
as to where and how the peple are to be fed.’’ 


% 





THE SONG OF THE CONTRABAND. 


Allin the chilly month of May 
A'Contraband went up Broadway, 

Faint, and sick, and all unfed, 

Up Broadway he knew not where, 

He had not where to lay his head, 
Shufiling along in the chilly air: 

And as he shuffled and shuffled.along, 
His features set in a vacant stare, 

(A helpless child in.an alien land, 
Pushed and spurned by ‘the busy throng,) 
He hummed the end of a bitter song, 
And this,is the Song of the Contraband : 





I. 
I don’t know whar dis darkey 
At last is gwine to rest : 
Dey’ ve stole him from ole Georg’a, 
Dey’ve driv him from de West; 
De Norf refuse to hab him, 
An’ ebery oder place— 
O golly! but dig darkey’s 
A Lord-forsaken case ! 
De Abolition S ciety, 
I guess um monstrous stuff, 
Dey call us men an’ brodderse= 
I tink 1 hear enuff ! 


Il. 


Dey tole me J war better 
Den ef my skin war white, 
Dey spoke so kind and gentle, 
So ‘mazin'ly polite, 
I tho't de Norf war waitin’ 
Fer dis ole fool to come 
An’ lib wid dem foreber, 
Wid ebery house a home! 
De Abolition S' cieti, 
I guess um monstrous stuff, 
Dey call us men and brodders— 
I tink 1 hear enuff ! 


III, 


Q, dey war playin’ possum : 
S'pose, now, it troubles dem 
(So long dey spite my marster,) 
What comes of Uncle Crem ? 
No sar! an’ so dis darkey, 
Because he had no sense, 
War possumed by d2 Yankees, 
An’ left upon de fence! 
De Abolition S' ciety, 
I guess um monstrous stuff, 
Dey call us men an’ brodders— 
l tinke I hear enuff ! 
IV. 
Now who will take dis darkey 
Afore he’s 'pletely froze, ~ 
An’ gib him for his labor 
De hoe-cake an’ de clothes ? 
Dar’s Massa Wenpett Puinirs, 
What preaches ’bout de sin 
Ob slabery, I wonder 
Ef he would take me in ? 
De Abolition S' ciet 
I quess um monstrous stuff, 
De yy ¢ ll S men an’ br. ders = 


y 
49 


v 
I wish I war in Georg'a, 
Dat dear ole land again. 
Among de flowerin’ cotton, 
Among de sugar-cane ; 
Den ef a Yankee preacher 
Came lyin’ bout de Lord, 
An’ chains, and things —by golly. 
I'd knock him wid a gourd! ~ 
De Abolition S' ciety, 
I guess um monstrous stuff, 
Dey call us men an’ brodders— 
I tink I hear enuff ! 
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ai The Gay Blades ! 

Where are the thousand-and-one Briga- 
dier-Generals who have been jerked into ex. 
istence within the last three months? Qn 
receiving their commissions, all declared 
that they would have victory or death, gent 
erally preferring the former; but we have 
heard nothing of them, in the best battles 
lately fought. Each one has been presented 
with a splendid sword, by his enthusiastic 
friends ; but we suspect that the movements 
of these gentlemen are akin to those of 
the Navy Department, and, to carry the re- 
semblance stiJl further, that their splendid 
swords are made only of Sheathing Metal. 

ERR st ree si a 








A Question for Chiropodists. 


If soldiers are to be classed as Men of 
War, will it not be necessary to furnish 
them, henceforth, with iron toe and finger 
nails ? 





‘* Hope told a flattering Tale.” 


As likewise did Hacktey, Horr’s partner, 
when he told us that we should have clean 
streets when the snow went, 

naeace rene 
Good for the Spanish Loan. 

The London papers say the Spanish Loan 
is to be put upon ‘a new basis.’’ The old 
basis is—‘‘ Base is the slave who pays.” 
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How to Settle Butler's Troubles. 


Jug him again... .and the sooner the bet- 
ter. 





A “PERSONAL ’? REMINISCENCE. The Crescent and the Cross. 


“ IP THE YOUNG LADIES WHO, ETC. ETC., WILL MEET THE TWO HANDSOME, FASHIONABLE- New Orleans and her sulking secessionist 
LOOKING YOUNG MEN WHO, Efc., ETC.,” (See Herald, any day.) citizens. 
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THE SONG OF THE BRIGADIER. Have placed me where Iam: 

I give my dinners, draw my pay, 
Drink brandy, wine, and beer, 

And mean to have a jolly time 


‘* We have had enough of Action’’....[TENNYsON. | 


nr biaetnc Rabin 
Ce ia 
Ren ears 





I. 


I wear a splendid uniform, 
I ride a splendid nag, 
I talk both loud and valiantly 
Of Honor and The Flag ; 
But let the South be easy still, 
Her soldiers need not fear, 
Nor shot nor blow shall lay them low 
While I’m a Brigadier. 


Il. 


I canter gaily through the streets 
Attended by my Staff. 

Unheeding little vulgar boys 
Who hoot and stare and chaff ; 

And such a Staff! all foreign names 
Quite wonderful to hear ! 

Plain Yankee boys aren’t good enough 
For such a Brigadier. 


Ill. 


I’ve Baron This, the Duke of That, 
And Prince of T’other, too, 
And people ask me ‘‘ what on earth 
I have for them to do ?’’ 
’Tis plain to all but vulgar minds 
I want a kindred sphere ; 
There’s nought like title, blood, and style 
To Aid a Brigadier. 


IV. 


No bloody wounds and hurts for me ! 
Perhaps I am a sham, 
But Politics and Influence 





While I’m a Brigadier. 
v. 


Investigations pass me by, 
Committees raise no row, 

No one expects that I will fight, 
And, faith ! I don’t know how ! 

I’m not for use but ornament, 

So each day I appear 

In buttons, braid, and gold arrayed, 
A fancy Brigadier. 


vi. 


There are a plenty in the field 
Who really like to fight, 
Give me but money and good clothes, 
And I’ll be harmless, quite : 
Yet there is one thing on my mind 
That seems not very clear.... 
How can the Government afford 
My style of Brigadier ? 
ithe), i 


Mickle and Muckle. 


“‘The best way for a husband and wife to get along, in money 
matters,”’ said the Landlady, is for him to give her So Much Money 
every month.’’ 

‘‘Ah!”’ sighed the Broker’s Wife, ‘‘I think so too; but my 
husband gives me So Little !’’ 

— ph ae 
A Forensic Problem. 


“Let us suppose A. and B. two lawyers, one of whom is lame, 
and the other a wit. Now, if B. makes fun of A’s. Lameness, has 
A. any right to make fun of B’s. Witness?’ [Leisure Thoughts of 
a Juryman. | 
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PATHETIC INCIDENT OF THE WAR. 


tis long since we have felt so much 
inclined to shed just a tear or two, as 
when we read in the Commercial Adver- 
tiser that a White Soldier had been 
seen in the heartless, pitiless remorse- 
less and cold-blooded act of teaching a 
Black Individual to read a newspaper ! 
We appeal to our principal Sensitive 
Reader ; and we ask him confidently 
if he ever found anything but the most 
= poignant pain in reading any paper ex- 
== cept—ahem !—V. F., you know? Now 
here is poor Colored Contraband. He 
has, probably, not had what you may 
call a delicious life of it. Sometimes, 
very likely, he has been chastised. 
Sometimes may be, he has been over- 
worked. Sometimes, he has lost a Good 
h 7 Master, and got a Bad One. = one 
( mons, possibly! Too much shovel an 
ee tiddle and bow t But is there anything, we ask, 
which would be ro likely to raise in his bosom a burning and 
jonate desire to go where Blacks of the most Eminent Virtue 
Peouppesed to go, as being compelled to read, we will say, for 
instance, the leading articles in the Herald? Could a man peruse 
the World faithfully for one week without becoming a confirmed 
misanthrope? Is it a Christian act to introduce a mild, gentle, 
unsophisticated and uncontaminated Child of Africa, to the fight- 
ings, fibbings, ferocities, fatuities, the squibs and squalls, the 
damnable inuendoes, the libels, insinuations, horrors and bighfa- 
lutings of an ordinary, first-class, enterprising, spirited, popular 
New York newspaper? If the Dark One above mentioned must 
be taught to read let him be taught in some high-toned, moral 
journal—like—well, never mind! we leave the reader to conjec- 
ture the name of it. 


eo - 


1G 0 NEW ORLEANS TOOK IN NEW 
HOW THE TAKING OF a oF 


Joux F. Monnor, Mayor of New Orleans whined and dribbled 
over the success of the Union vessels in conquering the Crescent 
City, chiefly in the following style—in a ietter addressed by him to 
Flag Office FARRAGUT :— 

‘Sir, you have manifested sentiments which would become one engaged ina 
better cause than that to which you have devoted your sword. I doubt not 
that they spring from a noble though ¢eluded nature, and I know how to appre- 
ciate the emotions which inspired them. You have a galiant people to admin- 
istrate during your occupancy of this city—a people sensitive to all that can in 
the least affect their dignity and self-respect. Pray, sir, do not fail to regard 
their susceptibilities. The obligations which I shall assume in their name shall 
be religiously complied with. You may trust their honor, though you might not 
count on their submission to unmerited wrong.”’ 

How thoughtful of the Mayor to remind Commodore Farragut 
of the susceptibilities of the Crescent Citizens ! An imminent 
bombardment, we are inclined to believe, would perhaps arouse 
the tender susceptibilities of a peculiarly susceptible people, so 
possibly the bold Mayor was right about it. We never were 
cannon-balled for any length of time ourselves, consequently we 
own that our estimate of the effect which such a circumstance 
might produce on the ‘susceptibilities’ of even the toughest 
nerved person is wholly unreliable. The scared head of the New 
Orleans City Government winds up by telling our gallant com- 
mander, that he ‘‘ may trust to their (the people’s) honor’’ which 
is an insinuation that the Commodore must be green ; but he adds 
that “‘ he may not count on their submission to unmerited wroug’ 
—which renders it very uncertain what the Mayor’s townsmen 
mean to do about the whole business. 


> 
The New Orleans and Last-Ditch Railroad. 


It is stated that a new railroad is to be built from New Orleans 
to Goodness Knows Where, away beyond Texas. The idea is un- 
doubtedly to find that celebrated but rather indefinite geographical 
point termed the “Last Ditch,’’ in which every true lover of 
ireason and enemy of liberty has sworn repeatedly to die. We 
presume furthermore that passengers over the New Orleans and 
Last Ditch R. R. will, when the thing gets into Running Order, be 
classed very appropriately as Dead Heads. 


‘“‘ Physicians were in vain.” 
The rumor that Greevey had taken a position with the Army, 


as Nurse, is unfounded. It arose from his strenuous and per- 
sistent efforts to Nurse General Fremont’s reputation. 














CONFEDERATE DIPLOMACY HARD UP. 


We have perused with mingled feelings of pity and pleasure, the 
batch of correspondence relating to Confederate Diplomacy in 
Europe, found on board the captured Steamer Calhoun; and we 
condense its pecuniary pathos for the benefit of the great Guild of 
the Seedy in general, and the Disloyal Seedy in particular. 

No. I. J. M. Vernon writes from Brussels to Butter Kina, most 
dolorously, that he hasn't a dollar, and most dismally that he 
hasn’t a dime. Finds it ‘difficult to maintain his dignity and 
honor’’—to say nothing we suppose, of his digestion. Wants to 
borrow $250. Don’t believe he got them. 

No. Il. F. S. Craxton writes from Moscow to Butter Kine, 
saying: ‘‘I am most anxious to communicate with my Uncle. 
Please indicate a safe channel.’’ We should have supposed that a 
man of Craxton's experience would have known that Three 
Golden Balls always indicate ‘‘a safe channel,”’ by passing through 
which, anybody can see his Uncle 

o. Il. Cxaxron writes again from Moscow inviting the said 
Butter Kine to come to Russia, and says he will be paid “ for so 
doing ; but doesn’t say whether he will be paid in cash or confed- 
erate notes ; and so the cautious Kine declined to undertake the 
journey. 

No. IV. J. L. O’Surirvan writes to Mr. Kine, who seems to 
have been dunned all around, within an inch of his life, that he 
would certainly come to London ‘‘if he could afford it.’’ But he 
cannot elevate the breeze. Says he is in debt. Says he cannot 
get away. This letter must have extracted at least Five Dollars 
from the compassionate Kine. 

No. V. Mr. Catuoun writes from Paris a little lugubrious note. 
Says Greeng, the banker, will not advance a franc. Poor, cashless 
Catuoun ! 

No. VI. Letter from Liverpool to T. Burzgn Kina threatening 
writs, arrests for debt, the King’s Bench, and other awful indigni- 
ties. 

No. VII. Letter from J. N. Bzacu, in London, to T. Buruze K. 
in Paris, stating forlornly that Messrs. Winreman and Morpscar 
decline to shave T. B. K.’s paper. What a sly old Wanreman ! 
What a sagacious Morpecar ! 

No. VIII. Dunning letter from R. Mircnert in Paris to BuTLER 
K. Says he paid a bill (£5,) for printing one of K.’s Secession 
pamphlets. Wants his money. Wants it now. 
tinues to want it. Also, wants £1, for travelling expenses. 
bly continues to want that. 

We have come to the agonizing conclusion that ere this, Mr. 
Kina’s best diplomatic knee-inexpressibles must have gone up the 
Long and Fatal Spout. Under the circumstances, we cannot 
refrain from bursting into Elegiac Song : 


Probably con- 
Preba- 


Pity the sorrows of a diplomat, 

Who wanders hungry on a foreign shore 
Whose Uncle holds his breeches and cock’d hat : 
O send five shillings if you sead no more ! 


THE FELICITOUS FORTRESS MONROE DISPATCH. 
[Such as comes to hand every evening more or less, by telegraph. ] 

To the Hon. E.M. Sranron, Secretary of War. 
received word from General Report to the effect that five negroes 
have arrived from Portsmouth. The contrabands express various 
opinions, some of which are of the utmost importance if true. 
Richmond has, since the taking of New Orleans, become a thickly 
settled lunatic asylum. The rebel army of the West declare how 
that if they do not drive the North into the polar regions at the 
next battle, near Corinth or Memphis, they know what they will 
do. They will immediately write to Pivro to take supreme command 
in person, if he has any, of the entire Confederate force, requesting 
him to provide each soldier with two extra spirits in addition to 
the one of Delirium Tremens already possessed by him, viz. that 
of Revenge and that of Despair. Thus strengthened they hope to 
equal in cowardly barbarity, the foulest fiends accredited to Tar- 
tarus. Every woman has been promised a Yankee skull and cross- 
bones- Prattling infants are allowed already to use the bones of 
slaughtered Union heroes as playthings—and these are termed 
“Yankee Notions for Children. Profanity and blasphemy are 
considered a mark of loyalty in women as well as men. 

The Merrimac is thinking about coming out. 

The Monitor is probably thinking about going in. 

The negroes thus far that have sought refuge within our lines 
are for the most part black. Their hearts are, however, I trust, 
white with the heat of glowing patriotism. 


I have just 


Joun Woot, Major General. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Wife—* Don’t You THINK IT’S ABOUT TIME FOR ME TO PUT MY FURS UP, GEORGE ?”’ 
Husband.—‘ Up ?—wuart! ar your Uncte’s? CeRTaINLy, MY LOVE, THAT'S WHERE I 


KBEP MY WATCH.” 


f? 
Ditto to that. 
The Steamship North American 
the following item: 
‘© A deputation from the British and Foreign Anti- 
Slavery Society waited on Mr. Apams, the American 
Minister, onthe 16th, and presented an address, in 


brought 


the cause of strife.’’ 


which the hope is expressed that the restoration of || 
the Union would be founded upon the abolition of | 


Amen! with all our heart. Let the abo. 
litionists be abolished. Crush out Southern || 





Putiures, Greevey & Co with their sable | 
brethern. Let us play St. Gzorar with the| 
truculent monsters and St. Parriox with| 
the snakes in the grass. 





A Sweet Thought. 


According to the Southern ‘“ beauty and| 
booty” idea of Northern troops, the reason | 
for taking New Orleans must be that more | 
‘lasses are to be found there than at any) 
other Southern port. a 

About the Size of Him. | 

From rebel sources we learn that General 


‘ : 
eh 4 
LRN Humrnrey Marswatr ‘has been compelled | 


to fall back near Abingdon, Va.’? We may 
daily expect to hear reports of an earth- 
quake somewhere in that quarter. 


Seiiesmagl —— 


Plain as the Nose on your Face. 


A.—Why is the manufacture of rebel 
shiuplasters like a delicate surgical process? 
.—Because it is a rhino-plastic operation. 
See. eee 
Iron Pegs and Shoe Pegs. 
First the Union guns pegged away, then 
General Mansrietp Lovett Pegged Away. 











INTERVIEWS WITH OUR AGGRIEVED SUBJECTS. 


Tue Rev. Henry Warp Beecuer.—We had the honor of a visit 
from this eccentric but versatile divine, a few days since. After 
some general statements with regard to the weather, the Rev. 
gentleman produced from his pocket a copy of Vanrry Fair of the 
26th April, and, pointing to his portrait upon the title-page, asked 
us to look at him straight in the face and say whether we consid- 
ered that funny. We looked at Mr. Bercuse straight in the face, 
accordingly, and said we considered it funny. The Rev. gentle- 
man then said that we had exaggerated him a good deal in our 
portrait, had made his neck too thick, his legs too short, and his 
hair too long. He also stated that his family and congregation 
were greatly dissatisfied with the shirt-collar we had attributed to 
him, which had given rise to arumor in Brooklyn that he isin the 
habit of borrowing his linen from Mr. Waiter Wuirman, the 
originator of the grass school of poetry. Seeing that our Rev. 
visitor was really hurt about the shirt-collar, we promised to mend 
it at some future opportunity, upon which he took leave of us in 
tolerably good spirits 

Tue Crry Jupes. About a week since a gentleman walked into 
our office, holding in his left hand a copy of Vaniry Fair, No, 122, 
while with his right he pointed to the fine poem called ‘‘ The City 
Judge,” which is printed on the last page of that number. He 
introduced himself to us as Judge MoCuny, the subject, in fact, of 
the poem, a portion of which he proceeded to criticise in a fluent 
manner and with judicious emphasis. The portion of the poem 
selected by the Judge for his reading was the word ‘‘rum.’’ We 
were mistaken, he said, in connecting him with rum. He had not, 
in the whole course of his life, consumed so much as one gallon, 
avoirdupois, of alcoholic spirits—did he look‘like ‘a runimy cove? 
look at him well, and say. We scanned the Judge well, with our 
experienced eye, accordingly; and, being thoroughly satisfied with 
our scrutiny, said that he certainly did not look. like a man upon 
whom beverage had wrought its diabolical spells. Satisfied with 
our dilution of the word ‘‘ fum,’”’ Judge MoCunn then dwelt for a 


te 





while upon the word “drum,” as used by the author of the 
charming poem already referred to, who implies that musical in- 
struments of that kind were around when the Judge retired from 
military service. This, on the Judge’s earnest assurance, we 
agreed to consider an exaggeration, although the author of the 
poem claims exception for it on the grounds of the license accord- 
ed to his craft. We then expressed to Judge McCunn our regret 
that he had permitted the ‘‘rum’’ and the “ drum” to revel wildly 
around in the purlieus of the daily papers for many months, before 
he had thought of publishing any explanation regarding them. 
Procrastination, remarked we, is the larcener of time. Among 
the ancient Romans, the ¢estudo, or tortoise, was the emblem of 
tardiness, the hirundo, or swallow, that of speed. In this lay an 
application to the case in hand viz., that while, in a rum sense, we 
acquitted Judge McCunn of the hirundo, or Swallow, we must, on 
the tardy count, hold him liable for the testudo, or tortoise. The 
Judge complimented us upon the sagacity displayed in our de cision, 
and bowed himself out of our presence with an expanding smile. 
And here let us apologise to our visitor for having neglected to 
offer him a chair during the interview—the fact being that we felt 
some delicacy in offering any of our furniture to a member of the 
Bench, on account of Judge Barnarn’s statement that the one 
upon which he sits in the Supreme Court is infested with journal- 
astic vermin, 

Mr. W. C. Bryanr’s Duck. This elegant waterfowl waddled 
into our editorial rooms on Thursday last, apparently very much 
excited about something. But as we could not get any explana 
tion from him further than what may be contained in the 
words ‘‘ Quack! Quack !’’ we supposed that he alluded in some 
way to the Evening Post, and said that we could not do anything 
for him, upon which he retired with an. air of extreme dejection. — 





Deepening} Shades. 
Different kinds of nags require different kinds of hitching 
apparatus: in my mind, the Night Mare is always associated with 
the Evening Post! [Sentiment by a Cavalry Offcer.| 
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Rebellion, and then colonize Garrigoy || 
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